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SUMSCKII'TIOX HATES.
Per Month, nnywhero in the Ha-

waiian Islands 8 70
Per Year. 8 00
Per Year, postpaid to Amoricn,

Cannda, or Mexico 10 00
Per Year, postpaid, other Foreign

Countrios 13 00
I'oynlilo Inviirliihlr lit Ailvnuco.

Advertisements unaccompanied by
npcciflc instructions inBorted till ordored
out.

Advertisements discontinued boforo
expiration of hpccifled period will bo
charged as if continued for full term.

Liberal allownnco on yearly and half
yearly contracts.

Address all communications to tho edi-
torial dopartmont to "Editor Bulletin."
Business letters should bo addressed to
"Manager Evening Bulletin."

Tolephono 25G. P. O. Box 89.

B. L. FINNEY, Manager.

Gained in Strength
READ WHAT l

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
did for tho In vnllil Daughter of a l'rom

Inont Lowell Tradesman.
"My daughter had for a long tlmo been

troubled Willi lolcnt headaches and sleep-
lessness. 81io wus .iIo, had no appetite,
and was losing Uesli rapidly. Slio took
vnrtoui remedies for her trouble, hut

no bencflt until sho commenced using

Ayer's Siimparllla. AftPr taking half a
bottle, sho began to feel better. By a con-
tinued mo of this medicine, her nppetlto re-
turned, her cheeks began to nil out nnd show
color, sho sained In strength, her headaches
disappeared, sho slept better, and now says
she feels like a new person." P. i Cooaus-hal- l,

o Lyon St., l.owell.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla
Has Curod Others, Will Curo You
Made, by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mai..U.S Ji.
Hollister Drug Co., L'd,

Sole Agents for tho llopublio of Hnwaii.

EDMUND P. DOLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

318 Fort St. - 91.
27 3ms

HONOLULU

Carriage Manufactory
128 & 180 FOItT STKEET.

Carnags Builder
AND MSPAXUUn.

Blacking in All hs Branches.

Orders from the other Islands in Build.
iiitf, Trimming, Painting, etc., etc.,

Promptly attended to.
W. W. WltltillT, Proprietor.

(SuoeesHor to G. West.)

G. 11. Hurrison, practical piano
nnd organ inn kor and tun or, can
furnish best factory reforonces.
Orders left at Hawaiian News Co,
will receive prompt attention. All
work guurantofd to be tho sumo
ns dono in factory.

No homo is coraploto without a

clock of some description, and
many uniquo timo pieces nro
muntifaoturod to Buit tho fasti-
dious public. Brown it Kuboy, on
Hotol Btroet, liavo got tho largost
and most varied nssortmont, mid
a visit to thoir pliioo of business
is suro to b profitable; to any ono
nooding a good'clook,

A HAWAIIAN WALHALLA.

Joaquin Miller's Experiences While

Camping Out on Judd Street.

COWS THAT OM.nn TIIKFS AND

IIOIISKS THAT A UK WOOLLY.

The Poet's Trip to tho Ancient Nntlvo
Uurlul Vlnconnd Whut He Saw

IThlle In the Cavern.

1 bud boon inv lided, and had
bocomo a recluso at tho baso of it

Honolulu lava stoop, iu a queer
littlo cow and horse pasture in
which I bad plannod to pitch a
tent. This was on tho trudo-win- d

do of Honolulu. But tho
hurbor side is quiot.

It might boro you to toll h w

I had just completed, ot tho
point of tho Bword, you might
say a history of a thousand
pagos for a mailing Chicugo
firm, and had sought the islands,
or almost uuywhero, for seclu-
sion and rest; for my norvnus
forces woro all dried up, and I
wub on tho edge of death from
malaria, quin.y, nos rums, ner-
vous exhaustion uud nil tho other
dozen ills and uilmontn from
overwork. But how receptivo is
tho mind, tho body, tho wholo
being at such times! How tho
howling trado winds do howl!
How ono romombors all that is
fantastic, woird, tondor 1 The
croamfnl sinoll of sandal-woo- d

will fill my nostrils while I livo,
and the wild and tremulous winds
of that cow pusturo with its half-prostra- te

palms, its rickety nnd
rattling cowsheds and its bnlf-roofl- ess

old cottage will roar in
my cars till I huvo got foot in tho
brink of the River of Rest.

I hud bought a tout, tho bettor
t be alone, and the privilego to
pitch this thoro was my share
aud interest in tho ranting of t
rickety cowsheds at tho remo
end of aristocratic Judd Btreet, on
tho windy edge of Honolulu.

A man with intermittent mala-
ria don't want too much wind.
1 ttBkod the enterprising owner of
tho cow-cottage- s, when ho was
showing thorn to me ono windy
day, how it happened that the
palm trees and mango trees and
tamarind treos carao to bo lean-
ing along with tho trado winds at
an tingle of forty-fi- ve if tho place
was, us ho protestod, "as restful
as a lamb," and ho said thoro hud
boon a few earthquakes and land
slides and volcanoes and littlo
things like that lately, and so tho
trees hud got a littlo twisted; but
if I would just wait tho wind
would go down and I could pitch
my tent and nil would bu lovoly
aud lamblike.

1 waitod waited a week, waited
a month. Meantime he turned in
his cows uud his second-han- d

horsos. They turn thoir horses
out on tho jsluuds to oat to eat
lava, presumably, us tho hay iu
about all brought from California

and tho little horsos soon got
woolly, and thoy rub and rub
against your house, your trees,
uuytbing, till the wool aud hair
hung in mats and knobs. Thou
tney look as if thoy had beon
stuffed and I ho shilling wus com-
ing out, us if thoy woro old sofas.
Tout ib why thoy seen so second-
hand. Tho cows aro also littlo
bits of bony things, Bhnrp-footc- d

and sharp-feature- d, thin and light
so thoy o in climb tho lava crags
and orevicos for pundalwood.
People suy thoy climb trees. I
have seon pictures of cows olirnb-in- g

troes in the islands, nnd thoy
look uh if they could and would
really do so if thoy could got
anything to out by it; yet iu truth

I ncvor taw thorn olimb troas.
But I will toll you what I hive
seen, 1 have, timo and again,
seon cows sitting back on their
hind legs in that sumo hired cow-pastt- ro

of mine whero I wanted
to pitoh my tent, and eating
mangoos out of a troo, and the
tireltss trado. winds kept ro, ring
und roaring like u cyclone.

Why didn't I go away out of
tho nervo-dostroyi- trndos? Woll,
tho reasons would need n voluma
for thomsolTos. Briefly, wni
(vines, troubles; two big, red-face- d

mounted German policomen
riding up aud down tho Inno bo-for- e

my door night and day dar-
ing mo to make any aort of movo
bo that thoy might arrest mo for
troasonl And thus, and bo, un-

til murtiiil-la- w was lifted from i fi
Honolulu wus I in mine own hr d
houso, pout up in Hiobo bolliger-e- nt

days of wit d and weird ows
und woolly second-han- d horsos.

As 1" sat shivoriug ono after-
noon on tho sunny nod lee side of
no iwshed watching a oow with a
giraffe nock and tongue as long
as my arm roach up, and up, and
up through tho loaning top of a
mango treo Lr a clump of man-
goes which, I am glad to report,
proved to bo in tho end not quite
out of reach, a orowd of silont,
sad and wholly rospootful natives
approached.

"D. you know a place about
hero whero tho wind don't blow V
I chattered this gruilly through
my tooth and felt moan and
vicious, s if thoy had made tho
trades and woro responsible for
my malaria. A s.id oyod and
beautiful girl camo forward.

"Wo do, Santa Glaus, wo do."
Fancy yourself bundled up so

that ohildron call you Santa Olaus
in a land hot enough to bako a
sweet potato!

The natives looked ut ono nu-oth-

glanced half-unkind- ly at
tho slim, norvous little girl and
then furtively looked nt the
abrupt ond of Judd Btroet nnd tho
dense junglo of nlgoroba troes
against tho steop luva mountain.

"Take mo there, thon. pleaso.
I am dyiug, dying of this tiroless
and eternal roar nnd rush of
winds."

"Wo will need lanterns, lots of
lanterns, Sunta. Clan."

Tho others of the parly were
tho body, but this little, nut-brow- n

norvous sprite was the
soul of that snd and curious com-
pany of natives.

Lanterns? Yes, I had lots of
lunlorns waiting to light thut
tout that lent that never saw tho
light of sun, lamp or lanterns,
aud wo woro off straight for tn
nlgoroba thicket at tho abrupt ond
of Judd street, the little barefoot-
ed and brown-limbe- d sprito run-
ning far ahoad, Pushing mysolf
through tho thorny copso, at hor
hools, sho soon turned hastily
back.

Two brown and haggard old
women had confronted her at tho
dark mouth of the cuvorn, nnd
sho was as whits as any little
brown body could bo; but tho old
wornon molted silently us'do into
tho brush in a moment, and,
lighting our luntorns, we entored
tho luva mountain, tho child
ahead ns usual, tho othors in a
string behind.

Tho women of tho islunda aro
fut, as n rulo, espooially tho elder
ones, enormously so. Commodore
Wilkes, U. S. N., tolls ua (vol. i,
page 10) of a daughter of tho first
king of the islands who was
"moro than six feet iu height and
of a giant frame woll covered with
fat." But thtHo two women ut
tho mouth of tho ouvo wero uh
loan, hungry aud hollow-oyo- s
Macboth's witchts, aud quite nu
unoanuy to soo, Thoy sot mo to
slinking again. Maybo that is
why 1 rcmomber them so vividly,
but 1 think thoro is something
moro than that. Thero aro tiinoH

when you fjel rather than sco.
There an atmospheres thit aro
like dnggtrs. Evdn n dog can toll
in a secon I whether t r not you
liko him or he likes you. But
this is deep wator nnd wo must
got on.

For the first fow hundred yaidB
wo walkol orect almost if not
quite all the timo. Thou we found
places where wo hud to stoop and
it handlo our lnntorns carefully,
so as to gunrd ngainBt tho jnggod
lava on tho sides and uudeifoot
nnd overhead. Aftor half a milo
or so wo saw a pool of Wator bo-- f

ro us, glittering, gleaming,
phosphorescent. Vo had passed
bones, hoaps and heaps of bones,
all along. Oftentimes wo sank
to our ankles in soft, carpet-like- ,

substances, with a strango and
ugly crushing of bonos dust of
tho dead.

Wo found tho water bridged
beforo us whon wo camo to it
bridged with coffins or pieces of
coffins. These were modern, of
redwood, lined with nntivo red
cloth, and this cloth fastonod to
the boards w th big-head- brass
nails, such ns used to be seen on
hair-covere- d trunks of half a con-tur- y

bnck.
Wo hud got out of tho trado

winds truly by this time, but
curiosUy compelled mo hurritrdly
forward now. All this was too
modern. Wo must huvo nnciont,
sweot -- smelling and
tread tho dust of kings.

A full mile moro and tho girl
stoppod in n Btitjly court of tho
dead to wait for mo. I was ex-

hausted and came but slowly. I
hid called bick for tho others,
but they wore not in hearing nor
in sight. Yes, Bho know a placo
further on whore there was some
procious sandalwood. Sho would
get it for rce.

The classic and odorous sandal-
wood is of a stately treo tipped
with a pale pink llowor. In its
perfection it attains to tho height
of sixty or seventy foet nnd three
foot in diameter. But it has per-
ished from the islands, is ashes
now, as a rulo. In a few remote
places, innccossible to wild goats,
wild hogs and wild oattlo, and
these places are few indeed that
can bo approached by man, you
can find tho pretty littlo flower
struggle up out of some crevico
in the lava cmg-- , and you may
somotimes be ublo to pluck nu
odorous branch, not biggor than
u hnzel, bjt that is about all you
find of what wits once worth a
veritable gold mine to traders.

I sit down facing countless
ekulls on shelvis of stone. Othor
bonos wire in hoaps on either
side. Thero was no urtistio
arrangement of thorn us with tho
old brown bones of tho Capuchin
monks nt Home, but thoy woro till
strangely whito and bright and
ghostly Moro than onca 1 fan-
cied I saw lanterns burning before
ub and behind ub, but tho-j- dim
nnd fitful lights wore of tho dead.

"No one comes here, none but
tho two," said the girl.

"But your friouds will oome ?"
I naked.

"No, thoy don't know tho way
here. Thoy huvo go no by tho
main way."

"And has this cavern branches
nnd cross roads ?"

"Plonty, plenty d zona 1 This
ono has a way out. About a milo
farther on is a littlo holo whero
tho two old women and I cun got
through, but you will huvo to go
back. I must go on into another
branch of tho aave to git sandil-woo- d.

I dure not tako anybody
thore. You wait : I will bo back
Boon," and taking my lantern she
was gone as a shadow goes.

It waH a growaoiro, ghostly
place ut best, but to bo 10ft alono
thoro iu tho dark was dreadful.
I ahivored now as nover boforo.
I begun to think of my Bins, and
thoy wore inuny enough, Dim

lights beg in to con o out all' a!o lg;
tho rowo of skulls liko th i o rly
lighting of olectric lamps. I re-
called how we aro required to
hold on to a string, whon in tho
catacombs of Borne, bo that wo
m'ght bo ublo to gropo lasi
again if tho lamp fails or wo tako
the wrong way. I reraomlorod
tho torriblo story about Bomo par-
ties who got lost and wore nover
found in tho old burial gr n nds oC
Borne. '

That girl's la-it-- iaB a'roidy
nearly burned out. What did sho
moan to do! Pass out by the
othor way and leave my bones to
tho two old witcheB? Tho plncc
was hot and close. It was hor-
rible. 1 began to want air. Even
tho air of tho terrible trades wouloT
bo wolcomo. Indeed I woulit
gl.dly huvo tradod for all time
the wholo court of kings for five
minutes of tho wild and battel,
winds outsido.

Ono hour, two hours! I hart
censed to shivor und Bhako and
was now burning up with fever.

At last thoro was n
in tho soft, crunching dust:

of the dead, thon a hnnd on my
shouldor, and I nearly loapul out
of my skin with terror.

"Tho lamp has gone out, but 1

got two sticks of sandalwood. Wo-ca-

light them if wo Invo to; but
you better carry the wood and 1
will load you."

Did over a strong, gruff, burly
aud bullying old man, with a bad
case of malaria, submit to thrv
Blightost hint of a child and be
glad to do it? 1 havo somo slight
acquaintance with ono who
did it thou and there.

It was dark, oxcopt for tho
ghostly and fitful Jight of bones,
all tho way out, and dark wha
we got out, except that tho evo-ni- ug

Btar burned on hor high
altar from ouch of hor five horns,
liko a Bhip on fire in a sapphire
sea. Swiftly other stars lighted
up, thon slowly, stutoly and full-fac- ed

tho moon swopt up, nH if it
wero nn imperial glory to draw
tho mighty tides ot thoso half-wor- ld

waters after hor.
And tho winds wero nt rest !

Was evor tho world bo still, so
statoly, so entirely great ? Tho
trade winds were at rost for the
tirat timo in forty di3 8 und forty
nights.

And thoro at tho mouth of tho
cavern wero tho gontlo young
men nnd tho nrettv brown orirln
of tho party who had turned buck.
They hud gono und brought poi
and baked fiah und batiuu&s nnd
mangoes uud muuy another fruit,
and we gnthorod around a groat
lava rook near tho mouth of the
oavo, und tho women ond 1 nto
while tho young mon played and
sang und sin g and plnyed oir
Bweet-stiinge- d instruments, all r

own muko, ns if thoy would
never weary. And such melody?
It was worthy tho night, worthy
tho moon and tho stars, the Plei-ud- oa

and the belt of Orion, tho
soul und tho contor of the mighty
American ocoan!

Thon tho littlo brown girl toot
up and lighted tho sandalwood
and laid tho sticks blazing cm
tho top . f tho big rook; and then
wo all gathored around closo, and
then with tho woird, dim light ou
their snd, earnest faces und tho
swoot i oifumo from tho ihmo oi
tho tombs they Bang tho low, soft,
tender uud far-aw- ay Bougs of the-dea-

Lot ub puubo horo. It woro al-
most liko profanity to say more,
to dare attempt to describe tho
pathos of thoso polishing children?
of the great, warm waters. They
Hang hb if thoy knoy, uh thoy sure-
ly knew, that they, too, would
soon bo of tho doad, and thatnone
of all thoir raeo would survive to
burn sandalwood or sing tho hoiifof the doad for thom.

Jcuqui.n Mn.Lnu.
ii San FrnncUco CuilT.
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